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vpe (Nomparell) shall constitute a

of his welfare and prosperity, aud hap-piue- ?s

will come back to them ouce 1 - rt Oild i 'liaracier.Not many hours later Clarence had

JENKINS Andrew Jacksoa and the Vetera.
A geueral in the Revolutionary war,

A Leaaon in Natural History.
"T euppiwe you think you know me, child,'

said ho,
"Ilut thinks are seldom what they seem to b
Aud your inoi-aue- 1 can n.t but lament.

I can aivo some inrormution
For your mental cultivation.

It you listen with a mind intelligent. '

"O, thank you, sir!" she said in tones polite.
5'tiouifh her teeth they ohatterad audioly with

rrbrht.
"Then a"ive me your attention," he began,

"And plea-t- e do not irrow, ndaety
My raiuily is 'stiljflu.'

And 'Symlum Cinereum' my ulan.
"My customs, I may say, are quite nocturnal,
Though my cousins, the 'Nycteas.' ate diuiiiai
iThey are dear but uiscaut relatives of uiuc.My hablls are arnlvoi-ou-
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which we will make up

aiETHOD of

.All. v. a.i numi pivguiira mi. '"ut. r
A. N KVYKlKbl (Patentee), Cleveland, O.

HSooming!

&
COIXINS

(Successors to-- E Fairchild Bro.,)

Furniture,
Glassware,

Crockery,
Lamp Grsads,

Silver Ware, .

Gift Novelties, Etc.
We are new pnpnred to offer (he publics

flue line ot thr ahce described goods In ail of
the latest patterns and designs, and of differ-
ent grades to meet all the requirements of the
trade, wh'ch vte aie belling at the lowest pos-
sible prices.

Conic and se ! us and be convinced.
We shall be pleased to show you our goods,

whether vou wish to buv or not.
Mew (iuods arriving daily.

s jagai
Undertaking in all its details.

We have sec lived th services of tlie popular
Undertaker, Mb. . I:. r- AIRt Hll.li. Im will
give s).e.Mul attention to the buriul v( tlie dra.t.
A II necessary supplies furnished en bun no-
tice aud at most reasonable terms.

, JBStMiS &ttLLIJiS,
Ho. 8 Pbenix blui It, Bavenna. Ohio.

m
FEED LIST.

Oat Short s...... $17.00 per Ton
Oat Dust 8.00 "
Oat Bran t. 4.00 "
No. 1 Cli op ..... . 1 7.00
Corn Feed Meal) UVO u

White
Barley Meal, KJ.OO

We pay 30c for Oats, 75c to
77c for Wheat; White, 88c.

Dec. 13, 1880.

JBrisiness Cards.
J.H.NICHOLS.

attorney at Law aud Kotai Public. Office
In Fhenix BlocK.ovur Second N atlonal Baus,
Bavtnna, Ohio.

J. H. DUS6EL.L;
TTOHNET A I.AW , counsel In

4. English and Geriaau. Oalce over F. h's
' ' thing Store, fhenix Block, Bavenua, -

P. B. CON A ITT,
AX' LAW, H&vuuds, O.AITOBNEV to co Blowk, Nona Chest-eu- t

fct reel. Uavenua, Ohio .

I. H, PHBLP8
A 1TORNEY ANI COCSSKUOE AXA JLAW. Ofllce over liaLUioa Aaa-IraoN-

, Main St.. Baveana. Ohio.

A. W. BEM.AH, .

Attorney at Law. Ornct no. aeos
Broadway UStb Ward). Cleveland, Ohio. 11i

A. N. FARM,
PUBLIC, Mantua, O.

NOTAItV Collection and leusion Busi-
ness promptly attended to on the mostieasua

.bta--tfable terms,

I. T. SIDDALU
Attorney at Law. Office lu Phenlx Block.

&avcnua,Ohio. 418

13. y. LACEY,
AT LW, and NOT ART

ATTORNEY
office with at. SrCAST, North ObeitnutSt

JUveoua. ol.io.

C. D. IMGEt.Ii,
A TIOHNEI AT LAW and 'Notary

J. Public. Office In over Mrs. Smith's alllll
M Store' Manilla blatieu, Ohio. Ma U.

E. W. MAXSON,
Attorney and Counselor at Law possesses

superior facilities for making collection, iu
alt parts of the United States. Omceover
First N atlonal Bunk, tsarretuville. obio.

C. U BELDKN,
AMU SCRUKON.-Offi- ee at

IlHTStOIAM Riua street, first door south ot

M, M. D.,
Bomeopattilu Pbyslulau aud surj.on.

OrriOS iu Poe's Block, over Grocery of K.
rss, ','.'"

AMiBlHCIou Cleveland Avenue, 5th resilience
North or Bowery Street.-- - an -- .;

ti. M. PROCTOR, M. D.,

aptayieia.n a.sil Murceon,
BBALEHSV1LLK, OBIO.

Till attend to all calls in the line of his profes-
sion, both day and night.

Office, one door Kastof SbalersyllleKxcbange
Kotal. 41-l-

O. II. GRIFFIN,
S1MTIBT. Office overrirst National BankD Omoe nours irom e a. m. vo a y. ui.

W. W. WHITE, M. D.,
raystelaB and Surgeon, OrriOl, East end of

pnenlx Block, up stairs, Kavenna, O. Kesl-deae- e,

oa Pratt Street, west side, flrtt house
aouth of Main. IKI-lli- n

PETER FLATH.
lotUerand Merchant Tailor, Hats, Caps
aad Furnishing liooda. Pbenix Block, Main
treet. Ravenna, unio

CMLll.laaM.1.

rpBI S.T.P.4 O. HOUfiK

f5ppe;ite the Depot, - - Kavenna, O
Only $1.00 a day bouse In the city,
llealt at all hours at 95 cents.

5 lv .1. WKt.TK. Proprietor

ANTE- D-
TO Bl'Yi

lOO sr FEET OF BABSViroOD
D, to be ieuverea at our am. r.rnuu. c- -.

.toWl. Please call. yEEKD.

Pension!

left all and starts agaiu for his home. I

1 he school was not pecuniarily sue- - !
...i i. . . i ...... . I""ui. it i4i aes nine to estauusn

school upon a profitable basis --time,
and some capital. Moreover, "Maj'n
health failed visibly; the sad heart
weighed the body down. Life, robbed
of love and hope, seemed little worth
the toiling for.

"She needs change, and rest, and
happiness!" said Staines to Mrs. De-
lorme,

The man's conscience reproached
him for the evil he Lid tlvoe. It wag
torture to him to wit,'s th& Sufferings
of the woman he iavad sa icifiibly.

"Oh, ix ih-- notiid consent to
marry me! I aui rid. I adote her.' I
can make her b.ipj.y- - Oh, madame r
wiii you not u3 your imauause to save
her:-- " -

jJrs. Ddorme shraiJt away.
Do uot ait iu--. I shall inJiueaoe

her neither way. My boy loved har.
1 caunoi a:k her to o lube to him be-
fore he is 3iv. niouibj dead. If you can
win her, perhaps it will be' well, for her
owu sake. I at least, can mourn for
him to my grave."

So could May, it seemed, and she
had resolved to do so.

"If. indeed, he is dead," May said
wistfully.

Staines started guiltily.
"What iu the name of Heaven doyu mean by that?" he cried. ' "Have

vou have you any reason to doubt bis
having died?"

"My heart doubts it. At first, when
the news reached me. I was over-
whelmed by despair, but latterly I feel
as if he were alive. I don't know why.
Persons have been thought dead before
now, and have returned after long
years. It may be so with him. Oh,
Heaven, grant it! I have thought of it,
prayed for it se much that, it would
scarcely surprise me if he should sud-
denly stand before me. Oh, would in
Heaven he could!"

"He can! He does!" cried
voice beside htv.S

With a cry that ranr through all the
house she turned, and was clasped in
her true lover's arms.

His mother stood behind him, happy.
trembliug, pale.

"I saw him first," she said. "He
sent iu his friend to prepare me. As
soon as he asked: "Are you sure your
son sailed in the Clyde?r I knew' the
truth. Oh. jov! jov!"

And Clareuce clasped them to his
heart together. '

Staines knew it all the time," he
cried. "Where is the villain?"

But the "villain" had discreetly dis
appeared. '

"He is punished enouarh." said Mrs.
Delorme. "W'e are happy, while he is
miserable. Let him ro. Clareuce."

Explanations followed.
"I fled that I might not part a moth

er from her son," said May. "Alas!
it seems I parted von more widely than
before."

"And now vu re-un-ite ns. Is it
not so, mother? Mother, I want mv
wife."

Mrs; Delorme placed the rirl'a band
in his.

I give her to you," she said happi
ly. "AH the wealth iu the world could
not make her more worthv. Mav you
be blest, mv children."

And they were so, for happiness, is
never far away when love aud duty
travel hand-in-ban- d together.

Care of the Hands.
A well-ke- pt hand is a mark of good

breeding. A ladv will not have bitten
or broken nails: neither will she keep
her hands white at the expense of use-
fulness. A hard working hand may be
neatly . cared for and be far from dis-

pleasing. It is not a good plan to keep
the hands soiled longer than necessary.
After drawing in crayon, or gardening,
they should, be well washed, iu warm
water and soap, and thoroughly dried.
Gloves save the hands from much wear
and tear, and if the fingers axe cut oft
do not hinder work. Young girls of
ten Have red hands, partly tut result
of poor circulation; ta remedy this,
plenty of exercise, on , horse-Lac- k if
possible, is desirable, gloves, should
bot be worn too tight, and frequent
washing iu warm water and hw&ey
soap or in hot water and milk should
be followed by thorough drying- and
the use of violet powder. Glycerine
used before retiring, camphor ball, or
washing in hot water-au- d oatmestl is
good for chapped hands. If the gly
cerine is rubbed iu while the bauds are
stall wet with soap and warm water it
is very efficacious. Sunburnt bands
may be treated with lime eater r
lemon juice. Much roughness of
hands might be prevented by greater
care in drying them, and a slight use
of violet powder. Chilblain on the
hands come from holding them near
the fire when they are very cold; elec- -

tricitv is thought .to prevent them.
Warts may be removed bv the applica
tion of fresh beef steeped twenty-fou- r
hours iu vinegar; in a week they will
disappear. .In England no hand is
considered clean if the nails-ar- e not
nice. Finger-nail- s worn long and
pointed are not beautiful. They should
generally be cut once a week, and a
sharp pen-kni- fe is better tnan scissors.
People who bite their nails deserve the
ugly appearance which follows. The
nails should be examined each morn-ins- :,

aud after washing the hands in
warm water, the cuticle about the bot
tom and side of the nail should be car
fully pushed back with a soft towel. If
more is necessarv, the little ivory in
strument sold for the purpose are use-

ful. The best nail-powd- er is made of
Hue oxide of tin, perfumed with ette of
lavender, and tinted with carmine. It
may be rubbed on with the tiuger or
with a nail-polish- er covered wit h leath
er. When some of the particles which
nourish the nails are intercepted.
white spots are the result. If these
spot are not removed by the growth
of the nail, a compress wet with spirits
of wine and camphor may be applied
and kept moist for several days. Vase-
line, cold cream gently rubbed ou for
some days will also make the spots dis
appear. A. M. Turner, in Good Mou- -
ktepmg.

Wanted Him to Do It . Again.
As a Madison avenue car was going

up the hill the other night some one
tapped at the window. The conductor
immediately stopped the car. Ne one
arose from his seat, and the conductor,
with a dark scowl, rang the bell for the
driver to go on, and then opened the
door with au inquiring look oa his
face.' A gentleman in the car reached
ont his hand and said: "I tapped at
the window, but 1 did not want you to
stop the car. See what I have found."
at the same time putting a.cjnpjter cent
iu the hand of the conductor, whose
fiown disappeared as he put the leent
in his pocket. . A moment "later he' op-

ened the door with a beaming smile
and said, "Stop the ear agaio."t4i

more. 1 shall be happy, too," some day,
perhaps, having preferred daty before
love."

But, oh, the struggle was' a bard
one. It took several days to 'complete
her plans, during which she carefully
avoided her lover, and concealed her
intentions from all.

At last she found herself one day in
the presence of her old governess, a
fugitive from friends and horhe.

"And in order that Clarence may
never find me," she said, when she had
concluded her story, "I haver resolved
to assume another name."

It was this that made his weary
search so vain. When months had
passed, and still r.o clue of her where- - !

about3, he suiiou-c- ji Lis intention of j

going abroad.
' Home is hateful to ms," he said, in

answer to his mother's prayers. "I
cannot endure the iuce without her. j

L-- not reproauh oie, mother.' rUihei
blame your own ambitious pi-id- which j

has sundered two fond hearU and '

spoiled two lives. I warned you how it
would end, remember; as I have lost
my little love, even so have you lost
me."

So he went: aud though to the eyes
of the world his mother's pride sus-
tained her, yet her heart was desolate
indeed.

So desolate that she thought for a
time she had drained the cup of sor-
row to the dregs. Alas! she found that
she had but raised it to her lips, and
tastad the first flavor of the bitter
draught.

In the selfsame hour they carried
her husband to his stately home, a
corpse, aud she heard ay, even while
she knelt, stunned and horror-stricke- n,

by that death-be- d she heard, cried in
the streets, the news of the utter loss
at sea of the ship iu which her only
child had sailed.

"I have killed him!" she cried. "I
drove him to his death! My son! my
son! 1 am. your murderess!"

And she sank upon the floor beside
the bed, almost as white and cold as
the corpse upon it, so that it seemed to
those who raised her up likely enough
that she would be buried with it.

But it was not to he. Out of that
dreadful shipwreck of her life and
heart one little hope survived. The
bread that she had "cast upon the wa-
ters" long ago came floating back to
her eveu after many days; and when at
last, weeks afterwards, she opened sad
but understanding eyes upon the weary
world again. May Wilmer was the
watcher by her piiiow.

At sight of her the pent-u- p tears
burst forth.

"He is dead!" she wailed. "Oh,
May, he is dead!" . And they wept aud
mourned together.

But May's tears and grief were for
her foster-fath-er only the dead mer-
chant, Mr. Delorme. She knew noth-
ing of that second bereavement which
had stricken the mother almost down
to death. She had never yet learned
the name of the ship in which her lover
sailed.

When she did learn it, the blow had
almost killed her, too. Mrs. Delorme
had to put aside, iu some degree, her
own anguish, in order to sustain and
console the stricken girt Night and
day her agonised prayers went up to
Heaven:

"Spare her. oh. Lord! She is all
that's left me in the world. Oh, merci-
ful Heaven, let me not lose her too!"

Aud at last her prayer was granted.
May recovered.

They were comparatively poor, now.
For some time Mr. Delorme's wealth
aud seeming prosperity had been but
an empty show. With his death the
briliiaut bubble had burst, and small
indeed was the remnant that was left.

A pretty hous in the suburbs
to Jura. Delorme in her own

right- - To it they removed, and May,,
with the assistance of her former gov-
erness, obtained several pupils.

It was touching to see these two wo-
men Ciareuce's mother and his be-
trothed cling to each other now,
each striving bravelr to endure uie--
griefs of lifs for the other's sake.

And, through it all, there was one
who, with a word, could have changed
their sorrow into joy, and he Would
not speak, that word.

It was but to say: "I was with
Clarence on the day he sailed. He did
not go iu the vessel you suppose. Sume
fancied - clue to the whereabouts of
May detained him, aud only a few
hours before he should have started he

old his passage-tick- et to a friend, and
himself waited for the next ship. He
is safe in Paris while vou are mourn-
in 2 here; aud a letter, telling you of
his safety and fair prospects, arrived
but a few days ago at the house you
have left, and lies now in the office,
waiting to be claimed."

But Kit-har- Staines would not speak
these words of jov. He had intended
to do so at first be had come to the
stricken mother with that purpose
but when he saw May May whom he
had loved so long and hopelessly and
realized that she believed her lovet
lost to her. a wild hope sprang up in
his heart.

"Believing Clarence dead, her heart
mav turn to me. It never will if she
knows him to be living. Shall I de
stroy my own hope aud chance? No,
no; I cannot."

Besides this, he argued: "Thev have
endured the anguish of bereavement
now; the worst of the pain is over.
The joy of learning that her son lives
will be the same to the mother when
ever it comes, and it shall come upon
that blessed day wheu May becomes my
wife.

Poor Mrs. Del rme! Her happiness
would be long delayed, indeed, if she
waited for that day. But Heaven was
too merciful to permit it.

Clarence, knowing nothing of the
changes at home, grieved at his moth
er's silence, but did not greatly wonder
at it.

"She is so proud," he thought, "and
I offended her by leaving."

So to write for several
months, although he got no answer;
and then, becoming seriously uneasy.
wrote to a mutual friend for explana-
tion. It came:

"Your letter came like a message
from the dead. It is believed here that
you perished in the ill-fat- ' Clyde.
Return at once. I have lost sight of
Airs. Delorme since your father's
death, but have heard that she is liv-

ing somewhere with Miss Wilmer, keep-
ing a school."

There was much more to the same
purpose, but that was enough. Clar-
ence sat like one stunned.

"May found! My poor father dead!
Myself believed to have perished! How
can that be when Dick . Staines knows
the contrary?"

Then, with a sudden gleam of com-
prehension:

$'Ah! I understand. He loves May,
and she ref used him; but new that I
am dead, he bop, P(ba,p Oh,

An odd character i Maj. C. C. Ben-- ,
netr. who was sent to the city hospital
late ..ue evening rei.enilv by Dr. Piiest-H- e

is well advanced toward tho
four-s-. ore yeau and ten, and is

now broken in Epiiii and physiue-Fo- r
sixteen ytars he was a resident ol

Honolulu, and only recently returned
to his own country. He is now ia that
condition which is technically termed
"on his uppers," but, although the
drafts on his pocket are protested, hi
fund of information i still replete.

"I first went to the Sandwich Island
for mv health." said the major. "In
1S51 I started across the plains to Cali-
fornia, snd while on top of tha Sierra
Nevada mountains I was caugbt in a
snow-stor- m that came near eudic my
life. When rescued I i.i.J not speak,
and as a result" siisi,iiue-- l a severe
paralytic- - stroke. After stopping ia
"ti'nzvo Several yeavs I v.;iu to the
Sandwich Islands, but oily 'looped a
hoi i time. I ret in tied to Honolulu in

l.rstio, and among ray tVilow-ji.issenze- rs

on the iitiiiier was Sam Clemens, who
had aliculy gained a refutation on the
Ooaeit ui a humorist. He was then
writing for the Alia L'.tUivrruu and the

CiiUm. He was about SO
years of fe, Mini as jolly a fellow a
yosi ever saw. i.riinlu! of funny stories
which he nas conl iiniallv telling, and
whenever he heard a funny one he
froze to it. dressed it up. and told it iu.
belter style than he li.::ud it- -

" Tlie women c.ul.1 ,!mt him up,
though. He was what I'd call a bisli-f- ul

man, and whenever a lath appeared
Hear I. Hi a he Us-- , as dumb a, au ovsler.
If lhe ii:li iuli il in I In; mid. lie" of
a yarn lie shut up and sneaked off wheu
lie fotiiul a ir."l opportunity. Twain
only -- l !". I on tin. inlands a short
time, Iml lie li.nl many experiences that
In- - did not .ui.li-li- . The native girls,
had ipi-a- t fun with liiin ialhinr in the
stirf, and one lime n.-j- r ilrowit-in- jr

him. Mark was a fair swimmer,
but In. one except a native . .uld swim
iu the heavy surf that roli-- ; on the
beaches. They u-- lo make the bath
more agreeable by a board
mImiui four feet long on which they sup-Hrt- ed

themselves. He went out ou is
lioard with a bevy of bathers one day,
amoiijj" whom were half a it. ..en native
girls t years of aire. They splashed,
ducked, and thumped him until the
breath was out ..f hi-- , 1h.Iv. and he w
dragged .in lhe beach iiucouseious.
Then he was Mood on his head, lifted
up, and dropped like a pile-driv- until
the Water was .npposfd to be out of
him. He revived under treatment but
didn't see the joke, and afterward re-
ferred to the girls as deviU. He visited
the volcanoes, made canoe voyages

lhe island, tried to make some
of lhe savages laugh at his antics, and
theu returned to 'Frisco."

What is the native population ol
the islands now?" "

Five years ago it was 5,000, and
the former imputation was 4o.000.
Notwithstanding the glowing reports
sent by the missionaries from the
island. Christianity is a failure. The
natives have e so debased and de-
graded by foreign contact that im-
morality is natural with theiu. Dis-
ease, leprosy, aud opium have entirety
decimated the race. Two Chinamen ia
Honolulu pay a license of $4u,i00 each,
per annum for the privilege of selling
opium.'"

Were you acquained with Clans
Spreekels?''

"Was I? Well, I should say so.
When I first went to "Friico in 1551 he
was keeping a gin-mi-ll with a board
resting on two barrels for a counter.
When I went to Honolulu he was there,
again dealing in liquor in a small way.
He made money, bought up plantations
cheap, and soon owned half the iPand.
He is now worth nearly flOu.OOO.OOf),
and controls the sugar trade of tho,
United. States. .

'

"I started in the stationery business,
but the public would not read. I tried
to make them, and started a weekly,
the files of which you Ee over there.
I published this fire year?, doing most:
of the writing myself, but finally it went
under in 1574. I returned to this coun-
try four year- - ao, and when I got
broke I began t. lecture. The erysipe-
las got a hold of me, and here I am."
The major ha9 net lectured under the
atifpicei of any bureau, teat catches the
public eve v.ith a iuall handbill bear-
ing the foilovvine":

"Maj. C. C. Bennett the extensive
traveler and renow ned historian, and
for sixteen vears a of the
Sandwich Islands, will vie one of hi
intensely instructive and deeply inter-eatin- g

lectures on the subject of Life
ill the Sandwich Islands." Meutiou
will be made of the origin of the
Hawiuiiau race, their discovery, over-
throw of idolatry, missionaries.
of Chinese leprosy and opium, the great
vojcaiio. goddess of tire, great eruption
of IStiS. and the lost continent." Si.
Xuus 7.riri'i-a.'- .

. 'm -

Dead Faces in Battle.
When we got into the Brock road in-tr- em

liiuents a man a few tiles to.my
left dropped dead, shot just above the
right eye. He did not groan, or sigh,,
or make the slightest physical move-
ment, except that the chest heaved a
few times. The light went out of his
face iustaiitly, leaving it without a
particle of expression. It was plastic,
and, as the facial muscles contracted,
it took many shapes. When Ihe man's
IhhIv lieeanie cold, and his face hard-
ened, it was horrihly distorted, as
though he had suiter.-.- ! intensely. Any
person win. had not seen him killed
would hae said ihat he had endured
extreme agony liefore death released
him. A few minutes after he fell,
another man. a little farther to the left,
fell with apparently a precisely similar
wound, lie was straightened out and
lived for over "an hour. He did not
speak. Simply lay on his bark, aud
his broad chest rose and fell, slowly

and then faster ami faster, and
more aud more feebly until he .w as
dead. And his fai-- hardened, and.it
was almost terrifying in its paiuful
distortion. 1 have seen dead soldiers'
faces which were wreathed in suiilei;
and heard their comrades say that they
had died happy. 1 do not believe that
the face of a dead soldier, lying on a
battlefield, ever truthfully indicated
the mental or physical anguish or
peacefiilnes of mind which lie suffer-
ed or enjoyed before his death. The
face is plaslic- - after death, and as tlie
facial muscles cool and contract they
draw the face into many shapes.
Sometimes the dead smile, again they
stare with glassy eyes and lolling
tongue and dreadfully distorted visages
at you. It ocs for nothing! One
death was as painless as the other.
HfCoHections of a Privit-;- .

Lincoln county. Minn.." says the
Duluth Herald, "supports but one
pauper, but from the fact that tho
county board recently alloVvd him
$6.55 to pay his barber's bill, we tak
l ho ii supported ligit royally."

who was well known by Jackson, was
postmaster or a prominent jSew XorK
town. He had been an Adams .man,
and Silas Wright, one of the ablest rep-
resentatives the state ever had, and
Martin Van Bureu, who was then-Jackson'-s

secretary of state, formed a coali-
tion to have the veteran warrior remov-
ed soon after Jackson had taken the
oath of office. The scared here deter-
mined to see Jackson aud plead Lis own
cause. He called on Jackson at the
white house. The president engaged
in a familiar conversation with him,
when to. his amazement the old soldier
said:

"Gea. Jackson, I have Com here to
talk to you about my office; the politic-
ians Want to take it away from mef
and I have nothing eiae to live : upon."

The president made no reply until
the aged postmaster began to. take
off his coat in the most excited man-
ner, when old Hickory broke out with
the inquiry:

"What in heaven's name are you go-
ing to do?"

Well, sir, I aru going to show you
my wounds which I received fighting
for my country against the English."

"Put it on at once, sir!" was the re-
ply. "I am aslouiied that a man ot
your age should make such an exhibi-
tion of himself." and the eyes of ' the
Iron president were suffused with tears
as without another word he bade his
ancient foe good eveuiug.

The next day Wright called upon the
president and made out his case against
the general, and urged his removal up-
on the strongest grounds. He had
hardly finished the last suteuee when
Jackson sprang to his feet. Hung his
pipe into the fire, and exclaimed with
great vehemence: "l take the conse-
quences, sir, I. take the consequences.
By the eternal, I will not remove the
old man. 1 can uot remove him. Why,
Mr. right, do vou know that he car
ries more than a pound of British lead
in his Uodv?"

hat was the last of it. He who was
strouger than courts or cabinets pro-- .,

ltouiH-e- his. hat. and the happy old
postmaster next day took the stage and
returned home rejoicing. Xaafu-il-

AuieritaH.

Two Balloon Stories).

In a talk with John Forrpaugh last
night, say-- - a writer in the Philadelphia
Aet'. 1 heard several interesting stories

of adventures with hot-a- ir balloons.
"We used to inflate the balloons aud

send them at every stopping
jKiint of Ihe 1'i.repaiigh show, he said.
"and I remember uow one incident in
regard to these balloons which occurred
u 18.4 at Chester. I here was a large

crowd on the grounds, and a man we
called Hi a; Smith was inside the ba;
while it was being iuflaled. At last I lie
balloon bulged out, nearlv full, and
Smith crawled from under. Twenty-fiv-e

meu were holding the balloon, and
Smith, after he got outside the machine,
saw a candy butcher nauied Mitchell
standing near him. Before auv one
could count live Smith' grabbed .Mitch-
ell, threw him in the basket, aud yell-
ed, 'Let go!" The men dropped the
ropes, the balloon shot aloft- like,a rock-
et, ajiil ten thousand people straiiied
their eyes as they saw it grow smaller
and smaller, until it was out of sight.

VI hen the balloon was first skipping
toward heaven Mitchell's head could be
seen over the edge of the basket, as he
yelled. 'Help, for God s sake! - When
the big bag floated bevond the range of
vision a dozen men started northward

the wav the wind carried the balloon
in teams. They drove eight or ten

wilts, and thev found the balloon with
the wretched Mitchell lying helplessly
in the basket on the bank of a creek.
Mitchell's head had actually turned
white from flight in his hour's ride iu
the clouds.

"Several vears after that, in another
town, Big Smith was inside "another
balloon while it was being inflated.
After it was full of hot air he crawled
over the edge of the basket and another
man got in for a trip through the ozone
belt. Some one yelled, Let go!' The
ropb were loosened, but oue rope on
the side on which Smith w xi getting
out. took a turn around Lia clutch-
ed him tightly and as the balloon dhi.t
lev ward it took Smith with it by the
ankle. His terrified companion in the
basket, wild heard the cry of honor
that swept over the crowd, could not
help him, for if he changed his position
the chances were that the basket Would
upset or that the rope would uncoil.
After about teu minutes " the balloon
came down , with Smith unconscious,
and his head full of blood. However,
he recovered, and is yet in the show
biuiuess."

- .
'.Too Much For the Jndge.
I have just beard the following good

story of Chief-Justic-e Bleckley. No-

body appreciates a good thing more
than Judge Btecklev, and. as he told
this storv on himself, J know he will
not be offended at its publication. All
who know Judge Bleckley and recall
his long, waving hair and beard will
appreciate the story. Judge Bleckley
was ou bis way to the Supreme Court
oue morning, wheu he was accosted
by a little street gamin, with an exceed
ingly dirty face, with tne customary
"Shine, sir?"

He was quite importunate, and the
Judge being impressed with the oppres-
sive untidiness of the boy's face, said:
"I dou't want a shine, but if you
will go wash your face I'll give you a
dime."

"All right, sir!"
"Well, let me see you do it."
The boy went over to an artesian hy-

drant and made his ablution. g,

he held out his hand for the
dime.

The Judge said: "Well, sir, you
have earned your money. Here it is."

The boy sa'id: "I don't want your
money, old'fellow; you take it and have
your hair cut," saying which he scam-
pered off. The Judge thought it sc
good a story that he told it on himself.

August VkruiiU-le- .

A Brooklyn firm is said to have
recently received an order from the
French government for a large number
of drop-hammer- s, to be used in the
uational arseual for the manufacture
of gius. The drop-hamm- er is a con-

trivance whereby a heavy hammer,
ranging in weight from 300 to 1,800
pounds, can be lifted in varying height
from 3 feet 10 inches to 6 feet. All
the power thus represented can be
governed by the simple movement of a
treadle. The hammer has attached to
it dies in shapes of whatever is desire to
be made. The machine is invaluable
lu the making of interchangeable
parts, which can be cast in any quan-
tity, and all uniform. It advantages
in the manufacture of firearms, where
the time taken in construction is an
important one, cukes the Biachja ia
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Aud sometimes inseourorous.
To rodents I especially inoune.

Mv eves 'are' rather luminous. T own."
He contiuued in a me Jittt.. tone,
tiut if it would oblwc you, I couia wink.

Jay pupils aie dilatju?, .

But the lids are uictiuttinv.
Which enables me to give my uotti tllak.
"I to say that persons superstitious
Abuse me in a maouer most maiiclous.
.But you ic,rj me not with careless eyes I

i.et me asx you to ooserve a
Fiuai fact that to Minsrva

I am sacred, and I'm couutd vry wise."

"I thauk you very kiudiy, air," said she!
"but aii your Latin oids are Greek to ma;
Ilon't think me rude you 'are' a leained fowl.

Aua 1 much admi your feathers.
So suited to ail weathers:

But excuse me: are you nut our common
OWl:

Margaret Juhusou, in St. Nicholas.

TREACHERY FOILED.
'Conseut to vour marriage with

Mav!" cried Mrs. Delurnie hiiliuantlv.
Never, sir! Vou the heir to vour

father's positiou aud wealtli marry a
girl with neither money nor family!
Frepoaterous! You are mad to dream
of such a thing-- . Your father would
disinherit von rather than consent he !

sure of that!"
Let him!" responded her son, no

less angrily. 'I shall not sacrifice my
haipiiir4 ami Mar's for the sake of
my father" money! She is beautiful
and good. I remember that you saw
nothing incongruous in the idea of her
marrying Kiehard Staines, when he
proposed for her; and he is as neb as
I shall ever he, and of quite as good
family. Family, forsooth! May Wil- -
mer s mother was a ladv, if she was
your housekeeper, and her father was
an honest man. J hat s quite as much
as I care to inquire into the pedigree
of the girl I love!"

Mrs. lielorme regarded him with
pride and singer at once.

You are a self-will- headstrong
boy!" she said, "From your birth
that's now ty years you
have been petted, and humored, and
indulged, until you recogni.e no law
but your own fancy. Your father and
I have other views for vou, but j'ou set
our wishes at defiance. What do you
caro what wc may suffer so that you
have your wayr Ami for this girl of
all others to abet vou in vour disobedi
ence! This girl whom I took a help
less, friendless orphan, from her dying
mother's arms whom ever since I have
cherished as my very own! This is the
return she makes me, is it? Ungrate-
ful beggar that she is "

"Madame! For Heaven's sake!"
It was the agitated voice of a young

girl that thus broke iu upon the tor-

rent of Mrs. Delomie's wrath aud
checked its fury. A soft, sweet, trem
ulous voice.

The sneaker had entered the room
unobserved, aud now stood pale and
trembling, with one little hand up-
raised, as if to ward off the bitter angry
words that fell on her heart like
blows.

"Not 'beggar, madame," she said
tearfully, "or at least not until to-da- y.

I was too young to know my own ne-

cessities when your goodueas first pro-
tected me, and, therefore, your charity
was as freely given as it was unques-
tionably received. You hate been in
care, in affection, iu tenderness a true
mother to iae oh, why ii it such a
crime in ni to aspire to be your daugh
ter indeed? I am a beggar to you now,
fjr I beg you not to bdie the goodness
of your whole life Clarence and I
have been brought up to love each
other: oil. do nt do not purl us!"

But Mrs. Dclorme turned on the
lovely pleader with eyes of angry fire.

lou were brought up us brother
and sister," she said. "1 never dream
ed of auv other affection between you.
May Wiliiiti', hear me. It is best that
we should understand each other once
for all. it is impossible that Clarence
should marry you without bringing
utter ruin on us all. Mr. Deloruie s
business aff airs are less prosperous than
the world supposes. Unless Clarence
weds a wealthy bride he will be a poor
man. l ou know what his training has
been, and how little it has fitted him
for poverty aud toil. Will you, by
your selfish love, condemn my son to
them?"

Before the, girl could reply, Clarence
broke in indignantly:

You don t know me, mother. 1
will wed no woman fon her wealth's
sake. I am a man, and can toil, if
need be, for my ' wife the woman
whom I marry for pure love. I will
make a home for you. May, never fear,
if vou will trust me." " .

But the girl shook her fair head
sadlv.

1 shall never marry you without
your mother's consent, Clarence," she
said. "Never, though my heart should
break. I owe her everything. I can-

not repay her with disobedience and
ingratitude oh, I cannot!"

Mrs. Delorme was touched. With a
sudden impulse of affection she drew
th weeping girl to her bosom and kiss-

ed her tenderly.
"My child!" she said, sighing, "my

good and dutiful child, more dutiful
than the son whom 1 love so devotedly,
whose welfare is my life's one care it
is not for his happiness or yours that
you should marry. You are not fitted
for the stern battle of life to be ground
b,ueath the iron heel of poverty. You
think me cruel, but I only save you
from yourself. The day will come
when you will thank me."

"Never!" cried Clarence bitterly.
'There are limits even to a son's duty,

mother. If, with cold axioms of world-
ly wisdom, you estrange May's heart
from me, you will drive away from you
your only son. I swear it!"

May started, and looked from one to
the other in terror these two, mother
and son, so much alike, so resolute, so
self-wille- d, so proud. :

"Oh, let me not bring trouble be-

tween mother and child!" she cried.
'Anything anything but that!"

Aud hours afterwards as she lay
alone and sorrowful, wakeful, on her
tear-w- et pillow, through the long
dreary watches of the night, that
thought recurred, thet prayer still
lingered on her lips:

"I owe her all; let me not estrange
her from her only child."

When moruing dawned, there form-
ed within her mind a certain resolu-
tion.

"I will remove myself out of their
lives." And she set about putting it
into execution. "When I am gone he
will forget me," she thought with
tear. ".I shaU Pot stand la t&iJEMr
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Our PEICE are LOWER than Ever!
We're not goingIS...to sing you...an old

.
song,i.nor

give you any out cnostnuts, but we re going to

&f ve Ton Nolil (Koods !

which can't be disputed. If you don't believe
it, call and examine them.
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